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have been sufficiently secured by the friendship with which
he was honoured by the late Mr. Malone.,

When this play was first acted in Dublin it was extremely
profitable to Daly; and Kemble greatly distinguished him-
self in the Count.

At the rival theatre the Crawfords paid similar respect
to the muse of Ireland, who superintended the rehearsals,
and had the exquisite gratification of occupying both theatres
of the capital at the same time. Clinch played the Count,
and Crawford Theodore. Mrs. Crawford, who should
certainly, even from her age, have represented the Countess,
to the astonishment of everything but dotage, threw away
all the advantages of a part most powerfully written, and
chose the virgin Adelaide, for the sole object of playing
the youthful passion with her husband, the Theodore of the
night.

It is not difficult to conceive that a young gentleman
may be passionately enamoured of the great talents of a
lady of middle age: it is still more easy to imagine the
delusion under which the mature female strives to attach,
and hopes to retain, the ardour which nature designed for
beauty of its own age ; but I must think such matches ill
calculated for public display: the charm is known and felt
only by the parties ; the disproportion strikes all eyes but
their own; a feeling of shame is excited in the'beholders,
which drops into disgust or rises into ridicule. When such
exhibitions invade the stage, and the circumstances of the
parties are known, the loves of the drama suffer from the
absurd reality in the representation.

In London the cast of The Count of Narlonne\&.& none
of this absurdity. Wroughton was the Count, and his
matronly Countess was Miss Younge. The innocent
Adelaide found a delightful representative in Miss Satchell;
and Lewis communicated to the seeming peasant, Theodore,
the noble bearing of the heir of Clarinsal.

'When the author of such a tragedy called upon the theatre
for the profits of his three nights, he found them rather
more than one hundred and fifty pounds: but if you will
Be merely poetical, manly, pathetic, and sublime in your
writings, is a London audience to blame ?